THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
generally for doing nothing at all. Still less could he
direct his various actions to a chosen end: he had never
made up his mind as to whether any end was worth
achieving. If circumstances should happen to push
him into a position'of power, he was perfectly ready
to take it on: for men and their affairs inspired him
with far too little respect for him to shrink from as-
suming responsibility for them. But, on the other
hand, he did not think it worth while stirring a finger
to mould circumstances to his will. Smiling, indolent,
and inscrutable he lay, a pawn in the hands of fortune.
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